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The engineer observed this manoeuvre several times/"""
What could there be in this abyss to make such an
impression on the intelligent animal ? The well led to the
sea, that was certain. Could narrow passages spread from
it through the foundations of the island ? Did some marine
monster come from time to time, to breathe at the bottom
of this well ? The engineer did not know what to think,
and could not refrain from dreaming of many strange
improbabilities. Accustomed to go far into the regions of
scientific reality, he would not allow himself to be drawn
into the regions of the strange and almost of the super-
natural ; but yet how to explain why Top, one of those
sensible dogs who never waste their time in barking at the
moon, should persist in trying with scent and hearing to
fathom this abyss, if there was nothing there to cause his
uneasiness ? Top's conduct puzzled Cyrus Harding even
more than he cared to acknowledge to himseh.
At all events, the engineer only communicated his im-
pressions to Gideon Spilett, for he thought it useless to
explain to his companions the suspicions which arose from
what perhaps was only Top's fancy.
At last the cold ceased. There had beea rain, squalls
mingled with snow, hailstorms, gusts of wind, but these
inclemencies did not last The ice melted, the snow dis-
appeared ; the shore, the plateau, the banks of the Mercy,